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Sisterson.”) wad eg Oe po Lay a $A, 
On the in which the MS. of this novel was wra , the following | never qualified an irrational enthusiasm, en 
FR Sc eahened sek my wr fmt hand abies a highly religions story. Of aSeenED word ao te said. with the delicate but 
' Gzoncr Exror was unable to write opaty about aoe. The novel is | austere firmness of a Westmoreland daisy, with fatally sharp 
certain to be well reviewed. Tt is calcula to adorn study-table of a lines about the chin and mouth, and habitually wearing loose gre 
Bishop. The £1000 prize must be handed over &€ onoé to Institute with bodices to match, she was ork 
which is to be f ded age new religions in the alleys of St.| her narrow, meat-tea proclivities, to embitter amiable be 
Pancras.—H. J. W. P.”] L MERE’S @xi and to produce, in conjunction with him, that 
CHAPTER 3 storm and stress, that tual of i 
Ir was i evening in Oxford. There are evenings in other which no modern religious novel coul written, and which not 
i yy. Cam! sometimes puts forward weak | even her pale vi grace of look and form could subdue. That is 
imitations. But, on the whole, are no evenings which have s0| a, sentence, ah! how short is a merely mortal senten 
much true, mystic spirit as Oxford A tyrannous stop, against the ineutigeretie tockanound 
solemn hush broods over the grey quadrangles, hose light Bos was now walking, with 
of the happy laughter of'the undergrad the vast avenue that led to Wendover Hall, 
the oot vee and lesping, like @ merry me : v Squire. 
each over the back of the other, omtheir way-to the deeply impressive Cuarrm IV 
services of their respective college - Insid organs ce | 
were pealing ajestionlly, a Squire was at home, Oa te Satay bee wes grested by 
highl respecta musicians, proud 8 sister, looked _ 2 
legendary les, the well-loved way. At other times she was elf-like, 
examinations, affectionate memo- played tricks with a lace hand- 
ries of generations of officers, kerchief, 
the innocent rustications, the he: on enor }ipe wilananed bo Bos 
appeals of authoritative Deans — i) “we're all mad here. 1’m mad, and 
these seemed gathered into i) he,’”’ she continued, bobbing diminu- 
one last loud trumpet-call, as a tall, tively towards the Squire's study-door, 
impressionable youth, ry: i) ** he’s mad too—as mad as a hatter.” 
a spasm of feeling, a tem- lies ew Well tleee to enower this 
perament, a moved, flashing look, and li! strange remark, the study-door flew 
a surplice many sizes too large for him, | Open, and Squire M ueed 
dashed with a kind of quivering, ~~ He rapped out an oath or two, 
breathless sigh, into the chapel of St ’ Bos noticed with faint polite- 
Boniface’s just as the porter was about ness, and ordered his visitor to enter. 
to close the door, This was RosERr, } The Squire was rough—very rough ; 
or, as his friends lovingly called him, i but he udied hard in Germany. 
Bos SiLtomErE. His mother had been j “So you’re the young fool,” he 
an Irish lady, fall of the best. Irish » Oral? 4 ‘‘who intends to me, 
humour ; after a short trial, she was, ar Ha, ha, that’s a good joke. I’ll have 
however, found to be a superfluous 7 ou round my little finger in two twos, 


character, and as she began to devel 
differences with CaTHERINE, she cnugitt 













remarkable 
example of the well-known fondness of boys for sharp, short nicknames; 


too, e ends. 
The had but little belief, but Brack often. preached, and Brienam 
held undecided views on life and matrimony, having been brought 
up in the cramped atmosphere of a middle-class parlour. At Oxford, 
e two took : pupils, and helped to shape Bon’s life. Once Baienam 
had pretended, as an act of pure benevolence, to be a Pro- . 
but as he had a sardonic scorn, and a face which could become a 
marble mask, the Vice-Chancellor called upon him to resign his 
position, and he never afterwards repeated the ex periment. 
Carrer II. 
iivwn, and Gought deniy. Oppeaiie to kim 
dotted with white patches of geese. There 
ag with 
e ergyman. 
never have thought of this before ; how 


in no other way. 


night, and the brave 
th 


s. 


that I was!” he muttered, pressing c 
sides. ‘‘ Why did I not pay more attention to arithmetic at school ? 
I could have crushed him, but I i 
right?” He reflected awhile mournfully, but he could bring it out 
i **T must go through with it to the bitter end,” he 
concluded, ‘‘ and CaTHERINE inust be told.” But the thought of 
CaTHERINE knitting quietly at home, while she read Fox’s Book 
: weaved bitten . ‘The fronted f the Recta 
@ 80) itterly. oor 0: was 

walked in.— The rest is soon told. He tesij Reetaayr 
made a brand-new religion. Caruentre frowned, but it was useless, 
Thereupon she gave him cold bacon for lunch during a whole fort- 


mt 4 Throw your eyes up to the fom 


smile on her thin lips, 


ft dnd thas, 


ered under this blig 
artistic necessity, Ropznt died.— [Tue Enp:] 


ere,” he went on gruffly, ‘‘ take this 
book of mine in ond "right hand. 


f£ ? 

and died after a few days, in } Roperr, to conciliate him, did 

eleventh chapter | as he desired eyes stuck there, 

Bos sat still awhile, his agitation | and looked down with a quick lovable 

: soothed by the orting sense of the ===| look on the two men below. ‘‘ Now,” 

oaken seat beneath him. At school he = __ === said the Squire, “you can’t see. 

had been called by his school-fellows ime =| Pronounce the word ‘ testimony’ twice, 
“the Knitting-needle,” a 1 i 


slowly. Think of a number, walely 


by four, subtract the Thirty-nine Articles, add a Sunday School an 


but this did not trouble him now, He and his eagerness, his boundless | a packet of buns. Result, you’re a inker.” And with that 
curiosity, and his lovable mi were now part parcel of the | he bowed Bos out of the room. 

new life of —— oe but old “ the ages, that, ry their Cuarre: V. 

rhythmic recurrent flow, like pulse pages oy Je A TERRIBLE storm was raging in the Rector’s breast as he strode 
ralingyare here omitted. Kp] | Butoxax and H1ack were in chapel, | sogardless of the cold, along the verdant lanes of Wendover.“ Fool 


both hands convulsively to his 
was ignorant. Was that result 


2 
and 


which had endured so“ much 
acknowledging the novelist’s 





; how wonderful! But the die was cast; alea jacta 
as he read yesterday in an early edition of St. Augustine ; 
and, when Bos rose, there was a new brightness in his eye, and a 
springiness in his steps. And at that moment the deep bell of 
pages omitted, Ep. ] 
Cuarree III, 
Anp thus Bor was ordai and, havi 
accepted the family living of Wendover, 


whistling, too, 
might be. 

draughts in 
First Night 
se in fron ” 








married CaTHERine, he 
h not before he had 














Winter Szason at Covent Ganpan.—Opening of Italian Opera 
last Saturday, with dida, V. Wait 

and Third Act too long: “* 

istling, too, in Stalls, 

on hire 

falations. Signor 1 
ations. AGO 
cn hems evidently no difficulty in " raising 


”” between Second 
Wind 


well done. ‘ 
aiters” in Gallery w . 


Operatic and rheumatic. R: 
Stall-keepers. Airs in 


capes 

or Laco called before Curtain ; 
t to do} i ee 
Satie wat 
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** Now, 


John Bull, 


ee ~~ 
=—S—S—- .. = 
SS 
—— 
SSS 
—— = 





L’ONION FAIT LA FORCE.” 


MY DEAR LITTLE PORTUGAL, aS YOU ARE SrronG BE WISE, OR YOU 'LL GET YOURSELF INTO A PRETTY PicKLE!” 





————— 





THE FIRE KING AND HIS FRIENDS. 


( With acknowledgments to Monk Lewis and the 
Authors of ‘* Rejected Addresses,”’) 


“No hardship would be inflicted upon manufac- 
turers, if dangerous trades in general were subjected 
to such a supervision as would afford the largest 
attainable measure of security to all engaged in 
them. The case is one which urgently demands the 
consideration of Parliament, not only for the pro- 
tection of work- le, but even for the protection 
of the Metropolis itself. It should never be for- 

otten that fire constitutes the gravest risk to which 
Pondon is exposed.” — The Times. 





- 


—— 


| Tur Fire King one day rather farious felt, 
He mounted his steam-horse satanic ; 
Its head and its tail were of steel, with a 


belt 
Of riveted boiler-plate proved not to melt 
With heat howsoever volcanic. 


The sight of the King with that flame-face of 
his 
Was something exceedingly horrid ; 
The rain, as it fell on his flight, gave a fizz 
Like unbottled champagne, and went off wi 


a whizz 
As it sprinkled his rubicund forehead. 





odour outflows, 
- whiff lingets. 
th | With crude nitro-glycerine glitter his hose, 
round his nose, 
fingers, 


The sound of his voice as he soared to the 


sk 
Was that of a ghoul with the grumbles. 
His teeth were so hot, and his tongue was 80 


That his shout seemed as raucous as though 


one should 
To play on a big with dumb-bells. 





From his nostrils a na) 
Tn his trail a pe’ 


Suggestions of dynamite 
And gunpowder grimeth 























The Fire King set spurs to the steed he bestrode, 
Intent to mix pleasure with profit. 

He was off to Vine Street ia the Farringdon Road, 

And soon with the flames of fired naphtha it flowed 
As though ’twere the entry to Tophet. 


He sought Harnop’s Stores whence soon issued a blast 
Of oil-flame that lighted the City 
Then he turned to Cloth Fair. Hold, my Muse! not too 


fast ! 
~ the Fire King’s last victims in silence we ‘ll cast 
A look of pity. 


But the Fire King Sones on; Now he pulls up to snatch 
Some ee ae pga he stable ’s in danger. 
His whip is a torch, and each spur is a match, 
And over the horse’s left eye is a patch, 
To keep it from scorching the manger. 


But who is the om, and who is his lad, 

In fodder ng alliance 
Who feed the opplye King and his Steed? *Tis too bad 
That Trape should feed Fire, and his henchman seem 


glad 
To m wholesome Law at defiance. 


See, Trade ee the manger and there is the pail 
Full set by the imp Ill y ! 
That fierce | Ma Pegasus to regale, 

When he’s danger and dealiduan hot head to flame- 


tail, 
Is onity callous brutality. 


Justice looks stern, and, indeed, well she may, 
AN With ‘such a vile vision before her. 

The ignipotent nag and its rider to stay 

In their dangerous course is her duty ine, 
And to do it the public implore her. 


** By Jingo!” cries Punch, “‘ you nefarious Two, 



































FELICITOUS QUOTATIONS. 


Your alliance humanity jars on | ' *' On, R BERT, THE GROUSE HAS BEEN KEPT TOO LONG! I WONDER YOU CAN 
If you feed the Fire Fiend, with disaster in view, EAT If!” 
And the chance of men’s death, *twere mere justice todo} ‘My pear, ‘WE NEEDS MUST LOVE THE HIGHEST WHEN WE SEE IT !’” 

To have you indicted for arson | ” (Guinevere.) 














VOCES POPULI. 
AT THE FRENCH EXHIBITION, 


Chorus of Arab Stall-keepers, Come an; look! Alaha-ba-li- boo! 
Ket i is verri cold to-day! I-ah-rish Brandi! ’Ere, Miss! you com’ 
ere! No pay for lookin’. Alfa price! Verri pritti, verri nah-ice, 
verri cheap, verri moch! And so on 

Chorus of British Saleswomen., ‘Will you allow ee to show you 
this a novelty, Sir? ’Ave you seen the noo perfame sprinkler ? 
Do come and try this noo puzzle—no ’arm in lookin’, Sir. Very nice 
little novelties % ere, Sir! ’Eard the noo A rench Worltz, Sir ? every 
article is really very much reduced, &o., &c. 


Ar THE Fotres-Bereire, 
Scunz—A hall in the grounds. Several turnstiles leading to 


curtained entrances. 


Showmen (shouting). Amphitrite, the Marvellous Floatin’ Goddess. 
Just about tocommence! This Bog for the yp oredye Sea en 
Illusions for threepence! Atalanta, the Silver 
the ) Pronk ~ a Table of the Sphinx, and the Wordertai 

aly ‘threepence! This way for 


pe ty ee 
air of a per 

sug igsson) we go in. just to so what its Ike 
May as well, now we are’ (To preserve himself 


from ony map feed) Bure to bes take-in 0” gre opel 
[ OL Ratt hook mn teen 
Shap door oharrior to runt af & omalt Sage 
is ° ore and a Pianist is industriously pounding away at 


The F 8. (with an uncomfortable giggle). Not much to see so far, 
is there ? 


He Companion. Well, they ain’t 
The Walts ends pa the Curta os opel ag » disclosing a Cavern) is 
Scene. Ruavhitrite ¢ in Nae th tights, rit rises through the floor. 








Amp 


hitrite (in the Gallic tongue). Mesdarms et Messures, j’ai 


*honnoor de vous sooayter le bong jour! (Floats, with no apparent 
prt ay in the air, and performs various graceful evolutions, con- 


messures, mes remercimon 


by reversing herself complctely). Bong swore, Mesdarms et 
[She he dives below, and the Curtain descends, 


The F. 8. Is that all? I don’t see nothing in that / 


Her 


PS ocaed ny 


wasn't 
the air 


Comp. pe (hes Agorng paid ‘or admission, resents this want of 

y, she was 0 the ground the ’ole of the time, 
she P 1d just like to see you turnin’ and twisting about in 
as easy as she did with n on’ ten by! 


The F. 8. ‘didn’ t notice she was off th @ groun d—yes, that was 


clgver. I never thought o’ that before. Let’s go and see the chat 
now. 

er Comp. Well, if you don’t see nothing in ’em till 

rf ; outside, Thou ha? 


they’t : all over, you might as well stop ou 


The F. 8. Oh, but I’ll notice more next time—you ve got to get 
used to these things, you know. 
[They enter the Mystic Gallery, and find themselves in a dim 


_ capeene @ partitioned compartment, in which is a 
oh eevee Sow va erm with a silver crescent 
fe tthe be back. Srom 


@ sound rn 
cowryene behind ] the pete been taken 
unawares. 


The Female 81 Atseer (anxious to please). They’ve done that ’ali- 
moon very well, haven't ? 
Voice of Showman secieesing 6 the Illusions). Now then, ’urry 
up there—we’re all waiting for y 
[The face of “ “ialanta, The Silver Queen of the Moon,” 


The 
she P 


, strongly illuminated, inside the -boz, and 
regards the po Blame with an impassive oF mire 


to their confusion 
Male 8. (in a propitiatory tone). Not a bad-looking girl, 





Atalanta, the Queen of the Moon (to the Oriental Beauty in neat 














196 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL _ 








frch'me' my. ork Sane, qn Case pugfe ae Ome, 5 SEE FERS 


gt heey er fin ie seated som aor 


in the entre of 4 ag 


The Female 8, Whe ‘wherever has the rest of her got to 
The Oriental Beauty (with conscious superiority). That's what 


ve got to find out. 
file cosas to interview ‘‘ Galatea, or Pygmalion’s Dream,” 


he Y. 8. Don’t you excite yourself. I know ’m doin’ 
eae ceeae | and revea > ponent ) Atm 
to assoom the yew 


Young W obust | 
The Y. &. ‘Thenk you. That’s all I wanted of yer Now, will 
you Sie return to your former styte P poe 


You oman transforms herself into a 

The ¥. 8, (in a lone of remonstranee). i ~ ridiklous 

fice! We don’t want to see what yer wil bei ery Yer, 
I know, but still——(The Skull ¢ chonges t.ho 

more the stoyle! (Takes the Bust by the neck and 


I tion.) And now, sitention 
(oa ony orabix’ on litte tywour of Yeap aah Lethaia wil will ao 
Very good evenin’, Lydies 


reveal ’ow it is done, I will now bid you a very 
and Gentlemen | 

The F. 8, (outside). It’s wonderful how they can do it all for 
tareepeeee 3 isn’t it? We haven’t seen She 
‘onan Come on, 


Her Comp. What, ’aven’t you seen 
then. But you are going it, you know! 
[They enter a room, at the further end of which are a 
arrier and proscenium with drawn hangt 
The Exhibitor (in a tone, m bows). I will 
not me Ny Be pea waiting, Ladies and Gen emen, but at once 
ew remarks. Most of you, no doubt, have read 
that Sisbeshea story by Mr. Ringer Hagearp, about a certain She- 
who-must-be-obeyed, and who dwelt in a place called Kér, and you 
will also doubtless remember how she was in the ’abit of repairing, 
at certain intervals, toa caves and renooing her youth in a fiery 
piller, On one occasion, wis to indooce lover to foller rtd 
—— she a into the — So to encourage him—something 
went wron the works, and she was instantly redooced to 


a cinder. fortunatel ’appened to be near at the time (you will 
escuse a littl ttle wild fib froma showman, I I’m sure!) I’a pod to Be 


rsin by, and was thus enabled to secure the ashes of the 
Bhe, which — (draws Y and reveals a shallow metal Urn 
ded in the centre of scene), are now before you enclosed in that 
little urn She—where are you 
She (in (in a ie sweet —e From below), I am ’ere! 


en a 
[The anger pathe oathn of an ecmeeetingly comely Young Person emerges 
from the mouth of the 

The F. 8S. (startled), Lor she give me quite a turn ! 

Showman. Some people t ink _— is ali done by mirrors, but it is 
not so; it is —. = y a = e arrangement of light and shade. 
She will now turn slowly round, to convince you that she is Faw 
inside the urn and not merely beyind it. (She turns round conde- 
scendingly.) She will next pass her ’ands completely round her, 
thereby demonstrating the utter impossibility of there being an 
wires to support her. New she will rap on the walls on each side of 
her, ng to you that she is no reflection, but a solid reality, after 
which she will tap the bottom of the urn ‘beneath her her, 80 = ou 
may see it really is what it purports to be, one ee Bong tated a 
actions tn the most obli manner.) She for a 
moment. (She sinks into the Urn.) n you still N there, 8 Bhe? 

She (from the recess ae the Urn). Y¥ 

Showman, Then will ny us ‘pais sign of your 

4 hand and arm are grebvs and Ragererd stern bey ) k you. 
ow you can come up again. (She re-appears.) She will now 
answer any ya uestions any “ye ¢~ —— may like to ) pat to her, 
woulda ed you won’t her it is done—for I’m sure she 
lant give me away, would you, She? 
& we , Oede Cee ee ee Certingly not. 
8. (to her Companwn), Ask her something—do. 


ce? | man, 


> ior > Go on! T ain't got anything to ask her—ask her 


A Bolder Spirit (with interest), Are your feet warm ? 
She. le Spit 
The mpranouy). Two Cheguns Your 
"| Bie mares byt meng P 
nat stee a young 
Lier aie young thing, to! *Ave you ’eard from Lzo 





HOW IT’S DONE. 
A Hand-book to Honesty, 
No. II].—GranpMoTHERLY GovERNMENT. 


Scene I.—St. Stephen’s. Sagacious Legi on his legs advocating 
i hems Ante Adulteration Act, MP? 8 present, most of 


ene drowsing. 
ag He the oda eniinn of 


I was 
Bates has rie beat pala to such a that no British 
lene Workman knows 


any rate, if 
te oa" 
which isnot butter 
he shall do it 
knowingly, with 
his eyes 
ee ** Hear, 
ar!”) Une 





wie is not een inti ol 
as Adipocerene 

ame [aewnidet consider derable applause the Act is passed, 

Scunz I1.—Small Butterman’s shop in a poor neighbourhood, 

Burly white-apron’d Proprietor behind counter. To him enter 

a pasty-faced Workman, with a greasy pat of something wrapped 


in a leaf from a ledger. ere tit aa 
Workman. I say, GO peel ere. ere as you 
1d don’t believe it’s butter at S 
“i iirean ¢ aad poe Rares And who said itwas? Whatdid y 
Myon = a Adi it, I believe. But that’s 
° , Adipo—whot ’s 
ates ‘cane for butter of a cheaper sort, ain’t it? hn Ae it’s a 


no reason why it should a 
Butterman (loftily). saat old ek at what do y you expect ? 
That’ s Adipocerene, that R..§ you'll pay for 
Butter, yor ome BaeyS, but if you ask for this here stuff, you must 
| te Fee ‘But what’s it made on ? 
orkman. But what’s on 
Butterman: That’s no of mine. If you could anerlyse it 
—(mind, I don’t say yer could)—into stale suet and sewer- 
you couldn’t prove as it warn’t Adipocerene, same as it’s x 
sould yer P 


Workman (hotly). But hang it, I don’t want stale suet and sewer- 

scrapings, whatsomever you may call it, : 

Butterman (decisively), Then.’ buy Butter, and pay for it like a 

man, and, don’t ‘come + bothering ines alle ‘Adioe fom 
to men ve 

Missus will buy it becos it’s cheap ; at Lane ee meif Te 
morning ! 


" ati h! Betwixt 5. Corinto 
of iamph! Btist Granduatil That’s wot I want 





to know! [Left wanting to know. 
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TO ENGELBERG AND BACK. 
taken en route in search of @ Perfect Cure. 









w 

t from a couple 

here in the mountains we 
by the 













Immediately he arrived in the large 

rreviod by tho Landiord of 
the lift, and finall 
the Herr to Dr. Mzr- 
which seemed to account for his being ‘‘ extremel 


escénd from your rooms, there 
our disposition.” 





One was greeted 


be supper ready 


haps, he did—just a little,” again assisted to the lift, and 
satel = 2 + Synge Patny oy megirnn = Aas Be 


oT oe says young JERRYMAN, next morning, “‘ what a place for 


And JuRRYMAN was right, for I was awoke in the 
neue od tae teeming tute lol sel fen ee cantar a the 


jemped te 

work with a right 

oP ae Gost ad : 
interspersed with ‘‘ Office Hi 

the sound of the di ils d by 
rather than would high 


somewhat otherwise 5 
“Feall this ‘fatal dull’ after 
ty young JERRYMAN ; and, 
may have been right j 
no two opinions about 








Oxp Joz Excorri— Wednesday in the Farrar v. Publisher 
i a ent, himself Joun Taytor, of 
Dagnall Park, Selhurst, wrote to Times to ‘* quote an anecdote” 
about Dovetas JznRroip and “a Publisher.” Rarely has a good old 
tory been so spcilt in the telling as in this instance. Lp aoe ve fo 


8 
turn | of AtsErt Suir and Dovetas JERROLD, and 


Youll just come and look at the Bath- 

AM pn Ps ae : Cane be i 
from Zurich. Oome by post, 

“Oh, that’s nothing,” continued young 

there ’s nothing you can’t send by post in Switzerland, from 


chair peiere you 


the Zimes by a Correspondent signing ee ¥” Tt is of the 
pine eenperenaregs Ca ae eee 
“A. §.,” and Jmgnoip observing, “‘ He only tells two- of the 

g 


house | truth.” Perhaps Mr. Jouw Taxzon,of Dagnall Park, Selhuret, is 
ve to taveus es GS little volume of *‘ new sayings old worthien 


full of furniture, down to a grand piano or cage of canaries. Y' 
only got to clap a postage-stamp a it, and there you are!” And 
the ath-chair certainly seemed to indicate that he 
thing very like the truth. 
‘I don’t quite see how this guiding-wheel is to act,” remarked 
ini chair, which was of rather pan- 
y; “but suppose you just 
try it! ’Pon my word it almost looks like a ‘ trick-chair 


Dr. MEgLcHIsIpEc, ex 





indeed it proved itself to erking up in a most unaccountable 
fashion the moment the Dilepidated One put 
ding him flying outon to bh 


assisting t 
: ipo yiree Damen ym Brood 
in a day or two you won’t want it at all. 


ht of cham e. *Pon my 
Eo eREs iat 
that" he thought, | o 


2 his foot into it, and 
unceremoniously sen is head forthwith. 
* A little awkward at 

One on to his feet, 
see ; but, bless yo 
word, I en ‘ou feel better 


assurance 
with dust, but severely 


a continual dra 





bruised his shins, saying 





at Christmas time, and we shall hear how SHerrmawn once asked 
Tom B—— ‘‘ why a miller wore a white hat?” And how 

on hearing a witness’s evidence about a door being e 

to him that his evidence would be worthless, because a door could not 
be considered as a door ‘‘if it were a jar,” and several other excellent 
stories, which, being told for the first time with the verve and local 
colouring of which the writer of the letter to The Times is evidently 
a past-master, will secure for the little work an enormous popularity. 





A Scorr anp A Lor.—‘ Thirty Years at the Play ” is the title of 
Mr. Crement Scort’s Lecture to be delivered next Saturday at the 
Garrick Theatre, for the benefit of the Actors’ Benevo Fund. 
Thirty years of Play-time! All play, and lotsof work. Mr. Invine 
is to introduce the lecturer to his audience, who, up to that moment, 
gullheveceus! Bpangere © ” and this Onement will be. Scorr- 
free to say what he likes, and to ’em all about it generally. 
‘‘Scorr” will be on the stage, and *Tot” in the auditorium. 
Lot’s Wife also. 





doubt implored them to it The party sang, “* Hi 
‘Ha could we be with thee and discussion was cablanal 
was nothing more to be said, 





Crerey os Parntiament.—As Bishops “sit” in the Uppé? House, 
why should not “the inferior ” “stand” for the at 
House? If they get in, why sh ‘t en A es y 
what’s right in the Bishop isn’t wrong in the f 





Lrrenary ADVERTISEMENT.—The f “work. by the 
ulnerable Archdeacon F-nz-k, will be The 
and the Publisher. 
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“TRAIN UP A CHILD, » &e. 
Enter Fair Daughter of the House with the Village 
Cornonets, AND SIMPLE | THAN NorMAaN BLOOD, AND ALL THAT!” 
Lady Clara Robinson (née Vere de Vere), *‘ CQRTAINLY DEAR, MOST CERTAINLY |” 
Fair Daughter, ‘‘Wit, I'VE ALWAYS BELIEVED you; aND Jim BRADAWL HAS ASKED ME TO BE HIS WIFE, AND I VE ACCEPTED 
HIM, W8'VE ALWAYS LOVED EACH OTHER SINCE YOU LET US PLAY TOGETHER AS CHILDREN |” 


(Her Ladyship forgets, for once, the repose that stamps her caste, 





f 
6 ‘*MAMMA, YOU ALWAYS TOLD ME THAT KinpD HEARTS WERE MORE THAN 











THE McGLADSTONE ; 


Or, Browne tHe Bue. 


(Fragments from the latest (Midlothian) version 
of ‘* The Lord of the Isles,’’) 


McG apstong rose—his pallid cheek 
Was little wont his joy to speak, 
But then his colour rose. 
** Now, Scotland! shortly shalt thou see 
That age checks not McGtapsronr’s glee, 
Nor stints his swashing blows!” 


Again that light has fired his eye, 

Again his form swells bold — high ; 
The broken voice of age is 

’Tis vigorous manhood’s lofty ene. 

The foe he menaces ag 
Thrice vanquished on Millothian’ 8 plain ; 
Then, scorning longer stay, 
Embarks, lifts idl on bears away. 


Merrily, merrily bounds the bark, 
She bounds before the gale ; 

The “* flowing tide” is with her. Hark! 
How joyous in her sail 

Flutters Ls breeze like laughter hoarse ! 
The cords and canvas strain, 

The waves divided by her force 

In rippling eddies, dase her course, 

s if they laughed again. 
Tis then that warlike si als wake 
Dalmeney’s towers, and fair Beeslack. 





And eke brave Batrour’s walls (Q.C. 
And Scottish Dean of Facul 
Whose home shall house the great McG. 
A summons these to each stout clan 
That lives in far Midlothian, 
And, ready at the sight, 
Each warrior to his weapon sprung, 
And targe upon his shoulies flung, 
Impatient for the fight. 


Merrily mane, bounds the bark 
Ona a a breeze the northward free. 
So shoots pede the morning sky the 


lark, 
Or the swan through the summer sea. 
Merrily, merrily, goes the bark— 
Before the the gale she boun: 
So darts the dolphin from the shark, 
Or the deer before the + an 
McGtaperone stands u weeS 
The mountain breeze tes yee brow, 
He snuffs the breath of coming fight, 
His dark eyes blaze bie! pattie light, 
And memories of o 
When thus he rallied to >the fray 
souest the bold Buccievcn’s array, 
His clansmen. In the same old way 
He trusts to rally them p to-do 
Shall he succeed ? Who, who shall say ? 
But neither fear no doubt may stay 
His spirit keen and bold! 


He cries, the Chieftain Old and Grand 
= §-daht quae meave fer tele Oia bad: 


o 





regretted that up fo the P 
wus Baw 


Meanwhile our vessel nears the land, 
Launch we the boat, and’seek the land!” 


To land McGransrors lightly sprung, 


And thrice — a bees e rung 
With note prolonged. strain, 
Till Edin dun replied agai 

waked that fon , bounds, 
Scotia ded to its sounds ; 
Oft had she heard it fire the fight, 


Cheer the pursuit, or stop the flight. 

Dead were her heart, an aan oer ene, 

If it should call, and she not hear. 

The shout went up in loud Clan-Rad’s 


y That blast was winded by McGtaperowz!” 





\ Roum From JamaicasvVeny.— When ‘the 


baub’ ” mer = removed from the table of the 
House, by order of Ortven CromWELL, it was 
sent with somebody’s compliments at a later 
date to Jamaica, and p on the Parliament 
table. What became of it nobody knows. It 
is supposed that this ensign of ancient British 
of rena swallowed up by an 

of repu 


ican tendencies. Jamaica, of co sof all 
s as pines er cores ; Sat, ae 
ay ae stories, the origin of whic 
San ( less sus-spice-ious, it is to . 
¢ moment, 
= Dene, 4.6., 
the original Mace, cannot be found. 
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THE M°GLADSTONE! 


WITH NOTE PROLONG’D AND VARIED STRAIN, 
TILL BOLD BEN-GHOIL REPLIED AGAIN.” 
“ Lord of the Inles.” Canto IV. | 











“TO LAND McGLADSTONE LIGHTLY SPRANG, 
AND THRICE ALOUD HIS BUGLE RANG 


——- 
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WANTED—A SOCIETY FOR THE PROTECTION OF “CELEBRITIES.” 


WHEN some years ago Epmunpus Ep, Munot first introduced to 
London the gentle art of Interviewing, the idea was in a general way 


a novelty in this country. It “‘ caught on,” a ee 


CG 


Some public men 
given to their 
actions; but it was only an 
affectation, and in a 


ivately, not to like 
= ag pri ° 


** Celebriti 
World, and 


this one invaluable num 
as having been i 
by the world at as 
undoubted Celebrities, igno- 
rance of whose existence 
would argue ky 4 — 
insignificance, grea 
was the World’s success in 
this particular line, that at 
once there sprang up a host 
of imitators, and the Cele- 
brities were again tem 

to make themselves still 
more celebrated by havin 


gras naneors caricatures of themselves made by ‘* Ape” and “‘ Spy.” 
After this, the deluge, of biographies, autobi ies, interview- 
ings, photographic ties, its plain —many of 


them uncommonly plain, and some of them ly coloured, 
—until a Celebrity who has not been done and served up, with or 
without a plate, is a Celebrity indeed. : 
—— pane ae = megs the sterviowes, 
photographer, and proprietor of a Magazine in nad ge os si 
not high time that the Celebrities themselves have a or two out 
of the cake? If they consent to sit as models to the interviewer 
and photographer, let them price their own time, The Baron offers 





i ion as concerning my life, 
history, work, and everything Feo a coed chick ta yor 
this, ¥ moynme i a Ts toed you materials 
Fee i Seek eaten, Ben 12 sen and your pubtishers to 

8 
a sae sesttarhl tack, ta has bean elendy 


tha bent I Do i <n that my literary 
a can. imagin my 

position be one s-worth proved by a memoir and « 
te ge be tp in your widely-circulated journal? If you 
0, I don’t ; I to be paid for my whether I dictate 
the who is to serve it up in his own fashion, or 


should 
be inclined to make an additional charge for not writing a 
Not to tak and worthy firm of em: by will 
make out baleatiied @ sappesiiitions bill eed thee Messrs. Towsn 
& Co. can close with my offer or not, as they please. £. 8. d 
To preparing (in special costume) to receive Interviewer, 


write it myself. And now I come to consider at 





a model of correspondence on both sides, and, if his example is| for putting aside letters, refusing to see tradesmen, &. 3 0 0 
followed, up goes the price of “Celebritics,” and, consequent » of | To ll me me. Interviewer, Photographer, and Artist, and 
interviewed and interviewers, there will be only a survival of the| talking about nothing in particular forten minutes . 5 0 
fittest. To and light refreshmentsallround. . . . 6 
From A. Sophte Soper to the Baron de Book- Worms. To giv an account of my life and works generally (this . 
Srm,— Messrs. TowEr, Fonpier, Trorrine & Co., are engaged in gthearticleiteelfy . . » «© «i 6 
bringing out a series of the leading Literary, Dramatic and Artistic |To showing books, pictures, playbills, and 
Note ilities of the prevent, day, sad Secling thas the war welsh A... in my _ on pr ae ee 5 0 0 
as now reac its hundred-and-second num would in being several back 
/~ ay did it ipe —_— _— mali the above-mentioned —_— a apg and incurring the danger of catching see 
rm has commissioned me uest you to accord me an - severe 2 IE ae eae 
veg swe oa pra Trees MiMGG FERIA gas ie east tree eel een 
Pp er, an so an artist who wi ea ’ é 4 : . 
surroundings, and so contribute towards a To ng Wiese -ane wate Artist to make a sketch of my 
icture which cannot fail to interest and deli the at study, of myself . . — : ~, « 000 
ome and abroad, to whom your name is asa household word, and (e°= On the condition that only this one picture is to 
who will be delighted to possess a portrait of one whose works have be done, and that if sold separately, I must receive 10 per 
iven them so much pleasure, and to obtain a closer and more|_ cent. of such sale.) 
tiate sogucintanes wih the modes operands puree bs Fa of — . Tae champagne for the lot, at 15s. perhead . 2 = : 
eir most favourite authors. — inl For time occupied « ae sie pivtes ‘ther ‘details of 
To the Baron pz Boox-Worms, Vermoulen Lodge. my life and 0 i FO * ee 
From the Baron de Book- Worms to A. Sophte Soper, Esq. , <i eo S 
Dear 81n,—Thanks, I quite appreciate your appreciation. M The refreshments are entirely optional, and therefore can be struck 
terms for an article in a Maostn are naar guineas the first out bef ei 


hour, ten guineas the second, and so on. For dinner-table anecdotes, 
the pet in which ay 1 Foe Laces Sg pe for ever to the 
o ator, special terms. es sign every copy, 
and take twopence on every copy. ome little pronsed for time 
now, so if you can manage it, we will defer the visit for a or 
two, and then I’m your man, Yours truly, 
Baron DE Boox- Worms, 
Mr. A. Sophte Soper to the Baron de Book- Worma. 

My Drarn Banon,-—-I’m afraid I didn’t quite make myself 

understood. I did not ask you to write the article, being com- 


missioned by the firm to do it m . The photographs will not be 
sold apart frat the i waiting your favourable = 
I am, Sir, Yours, A. Soruts Sorrn. 


From the Baron to A. Sophte Soper. 
Dzar Sre,—I quite understood. With the view of doing 
me a gat by ing me the almost imable advantage 
of advertising myself in Messrs. Tower & Co.’s widely-circulated 


orehand, 
Pray show the above to the eminent firm which has the advantage 


of your zealous services, and believe me to remain 
Your mest sincerely obliged Baron pE Boox-Worms, 
So ee 8 ouey be enna if received, it will 
probably . SoputEx Sorzr’s previous 
% No matter. Them's an end of it. The Baron’s 
advice to all ‘' Celebrities,” when asked to permit themselves to be 
interviewed, is, in the language of the poet,— 
“Charge, Chester, charge!’ 
then they will have benefited other Celebrities all and the result 
il be Shak, oie cnly those eS who are 
worth we interviewing, or the professional biographical com- 
will to hunt dress jays as and so 
Pring te lepine Pastnons of" interviouing” inte well-deserved 
con 











Two Men ina Boat, By Messrs. Ditton and O'Brian. 
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PROPOSED RAISING OF PICCADILLY. 


“ Let the road be raised, &e, . . . Only one house in Piccadilly at present standing would suffer. . . . AndI think the Badminton Club.” 
Vide Letter to Times, Oct, 11. 
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SuDDEN APPEARANCE OF THE PiccaDILLy Goat TO ELDERLY GENTLE- 
MAN, WHO I8 QUIETLY DRESSING IN HIS Room on Sxconp Foor. 

















’ ‘* Kind Sir,” she premptly then replied, 
L’ART DE CAUSER. ** Your guess, | quite admit, 7 Orenburg, and 
(Wivh effects up to date ) And, if I now in She confide, ; I 
[English ladies, conscious of conversational de- You ’ll keep it dark, I’m sure, for ever. 
fects, and desirous of shining in Society, may be} Yet do not get, I pray, e > 
— 4 inThe Daily — ae pas For how I got my aa at 
accordin at ews, employ a ia i is— 
cniomet wie has made a stud of the subject wd we ciaply 5 aA Contoeation.* 


teaches. Before a dinner or luncheon party, the 
crammer spends an hour er two with 
and coaches her up in general conversation.] 


by surprise, : 
t r but a mere beginner, My Dear Mz. Ponca, 
And widely opened were our eyes Witt you allow me, as one who 


er brilliant talk at dinner, kn : h to br 
She always knew just what to say, ime Russia by heart, to express my intense 


Was ever at a loss,—I may : opinion, the most faithful e of the 
As well confess—we men weren’t in it! zaR’s dominions as yet exhibited to the 
The talk was of Roumania’s Queen, British Public. ACT I. is devoted to ‘a 


ANTE P— Street near the Banks of the Neva, St. 
The way that rao was won OY ee Petersburg,” and here we have a splendid 


And no horse called Alicénte— view of the Winter Palace, and what I took 
et aa frauds, to be the Kremlin at Moscow. On one side |i 

were quite deserving— | is the house of a money-lender, and on the 

The beauties of the Norfolk broads— other the shelter afforded to a drosky-driver 

The latest hit of Mr. Invive— and his starving family. The author, whose 

name must be BucHAN he 


(though 
down the stem P— 
‘of tr. Ropyarp Kietiwa— modestly dyene-tie syllable), gives 


Fee eeeen ee eee Te Mommy's‘ oirip- | Sertal work, tthe Dirgetor the Deed.” Tt i 


of Mr. Mortxy’s “‘ stri . 
Was Jonax swallowed ly the whale P— de Very opprontis 4 pent » Sete fandojee 
5 9 So ay pa oa murder, and a “pope” who has on the 
send to gao , ° 

Siavin and McAvuirre.| wana, 50 doghe ee Tuam, — im | coer This 


The price of j 
They'd have 
Those heroes, 


fair,” 1 said at last, dw , and sing over his inanimate body 

hear you talk is most delightful ; a little thing of a par g wenn Anyone 

But yet the time, it’s clear, you ’ve who has been iti: immediately re- 

I reading must be something frightful, co this ineident as absolutely true to 
Come—do you trouble thus your head life. errr tN pe acquaintance I know | lent 
Because you want to go to College three priests who did precisely the same thi Ant 


ing out of Mr. Strap —they are called Browxorr, Jonzsxt, 
for General Knowledge?” RoBINsoNorFF, of the Police (promoted to a 











e pupil, 
‘ . to i 
SERVED A LA RUSSE. | [tine 


8 tion for the new piece at the Shaftes- 
nor for a minute bury Theatre, in which is given, in my 











A CLUB ALMOST ENTIRELY DISAPPEARS. MEMBERS MAKE THE 
BEST OF THE SITUATION. 


Next we have the Palace of the Princess 
make 
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a fur-trimmed coat), 





| mental exercitation.’ 


a 


\y 


o 





UPPOSE, Tosy dear boy,” 
said the Member for 
Sark, ‘‘ we 


start a garden, 
and work in it ourselves. 
Tempe did it, you know 
when he was tired o 

“Sir Ricnarp?” I 
asked, never remembering 


to have seen the Member} Y 


for Evesham in the com- 
ar Oy a rake, 
“No; CHARLES THE 
Sxconp’s Minister, who 
went down to Sheen two 
centuries before the Orle- 
anist Princes, w 
roses. Of course I don’t 
mean to be there much in 
the Session. The. thing 
L is to have something dur- 
mind and fully occupy the body.” 


ing Recess to gently engage the 


conversation took towards the end of last 
By odd coincidence I had met the Member for Sark as I was coming 
from Morazirr’s room, where I had been quietly _— with 
him. Jacxsow and Axgrs-Doveitas made up of four. It was 
second week of August ; a to th. Oxp Monmarrry 
— me to look in and join m about eight —— oe at 

; no answer; curious scurrying going round ; some runn 

and jumping ; heard Orp Moratiry’s voice, in gleeful ache, a Now 
then, Doveras, tuck in your tuppenny! Here you are, Jackson ! 
keep the milla goin’!”” Knocked again; no answer; opened door 
gently; beheld strange sight. The Patronage Secre' 


tary was “ giving 
a back” to the Finer Lonp of the Treasvxy. Otp Moratiry, taking 


running jump, cleared it with ising agility considering AKERS- 
Dovenas's inches. Then he tutte sen & few = ton folded his arms 
and bent his head ; Financial Secretary to , clearing AxEns- 
Doveras, took Orp Moratrry in his stride, and ‘‘ tucked in his 
— ” in turn, 4 

ougut I had better retire. Seemed on the whole the proceedings 


demand 
the | out, *“ Come along, Tosr ! Only our little game. 


ion but one. | flashed 


———a 
ied privacy ; but Oxy Moratrry, catching sight of me, called 
“Pall in, and take 

your turn. 
Rather afraid of falling over, but didn’t like to spoil sport ; cleared 
Ot ~ Ppmmn scrambled over Axers-Doverss; but 


*T can’t get over him,” I id, a 
Ax 


icht Hon, ith j 
oF Ow wand Country. e 
Y, is to judiciousl —y ~~ 
activity.” What says the great at Abydos? Mens 
sana in corpore sano, which being translated means, mens—or per- 
haps I should say, men—should incorporate bodily exercise with 


Of course I did not disclose to the Member for Sark, what had 
taken place in the privity of O1rp Moratity’s room. is 0 
my way. The secret is ever sacred with me, and shall be carried 
with me to the silent tomb, But I was much impressed with the 
practical ions of my esteemed Leader, and allured by their 
evident effect upon his a 


opeeee. 

‘* Men,” continued the Member for Sark, moodily, “‘do all kinds 
of things in the Recess to make up for the inroads on the constitution 
suff i i go to La Bourboule like the 
Marxiss and Rargxs; or they play Golf like Prince AnruuR; or 
they pay visits to their Mothers-in-law in the United States, like 
CHAMBERLAIN and Lyon Pxiarrarr; or they ge to Switzerland, 
India, Russia, Australia, and Sierra Leone. Now if we had a 
garden, which we dug, and weeded, and clipped, and pruned 
ourselves, never eating a potato the sapling of which we had 
tered, and if mer ae with our own 
hands, we live happy; healthful lives for at least a month 
or two, coming back to our work having renewed our youth like the 


r 
“* But you don’t know anything about gardening, do you?” 
**That’s just it. Anyone can keep a en that has been 
brought up to the business. But look what chances there are before 
two statesmen of, I trust I may say without egotism, average intelli- 
gence, who take to ening without, as you may say, knowing 
anything about it. ink of the charm of being able to call a spade 
a Hoe! without your companion, however contentious, capping the 
exclamation. Then think of the long vista of possible surprises. 
ou dig a trench, and I gently sprinkle seed in it——” 
**Exeouse me,” I said, ‘‘ but supposing J sprinkle the seed, and 
you dig the trench ?” 
“The seed is ¢arrot, let us suppose,” the Member for Sark 
continued, a a | my. interruption. his fine face aglow with 
honest enthusiasm. “*‘I, not being an adept, feeling my way, as it 
were, the perfection of ledge, put in the seed the 
wrong end up, and, instead of the carrots presenting themselves to 
the earnest inquirer in what is, I believe, the ordinary fashion, with 
sh above the generous earth, and the spiral, 
cy ical form hidden in the soil, |\the limb were 
out of the ground, its head downward; would that be 
I mention that only as a possibility that 
across ~~ mi There are an illimitable series of possi- 
bilities that might grow out of Our Garden. Of course we don’t 
mean to make money out of it. It’s only fair to you, Tosr, that I 
toot, beg you to hustle out of your mind any sordid 
hat we seek is, health and honest ovcupation, 


open to our hand.” ; 
conversation, as I mentioned, foe place a little more than a 
was carried away, as House of Commons never is, 
pope eloquence. We got the en. We have it 


not trust myself on this page to dwell on the subject. 





Feminine np a N-Utan Genper.—Plurality of wivesis abolished 
in Utah. The husbands seem to have made no difficulty about it, 
but what have the wives said ? 


** Queen's Weatuen.’’—The weather is 





up. It-was men- 








tioned in the Court Circular last Wednesday ‘or the fitst time. 
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